
un, tell me, piper, tell me, why go you pip ing here , „ 
^ on! ail the lit o year ,» 
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here the crooked turnstile at the 
meadow stands 

A brown and lithesome fanner lad was 
whistling o’er his lands: 
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J and yellow moon and tossing of the hay l > 
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DOWN DURLEY LANE. 
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here, about a milestone, where the hill began, 

A-leaping and a-skipping we found the queerest man; 

He hopped and he laughed — ’t was very strange to see,— 
So up the hill, and after him, away went we! 

“ JVoiv, pry thee, merry gentleman , why go you laughing , too ? ” 
“ Forsooth , fair mates , because I fared this way , and 
met with you/” / 
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'i is tress, mighty mist re. 
she tossed her head 
past minced she. 
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The mlT an< ^ singin S> w * t * 1 ' au gh and whistle shrill, 

Until unfair * 1510 t lere WaS made a - dashin g down the hill! 

We Lid green WayS ni « h t0 Durle y F^r, 

smiled at one another-and wondered we were there! 

a ' farins about the g> - fen h ^ f " 

7 b/,theso »“ company, and all the sweet o' year!" 
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ut why the Piper piped a tune so keenly strange and sweet, 
And why the Farmer whistled so joyous through his wheat, 
And what the magic meaning of the lovely lassie’s song, 
And why the queer man should leap so merrily along, 

[And of that mighty mistress , who was so wondrous fine ,— 
With buckles peering through the dusk like fireflies a-shine ), 

never grew the wiser,nor learned what’t was about, 
Although we danced upon the green until the 
stars shone out; 

And no one knows unto this day the how and 
why and where— 

Save that each followed someone else well-nigh 
to Durley Fair. 

Yet this, mcthinksy is very clear—in truth 7 is 
passing plain — 

I hipped it onccy when the world was gay, adown 
- . green Durley Lane / 










